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CHAPTER IIL—(Continued.)

D RAGGING a pillow beneath it, he

let her down again.

“Good,”” he sald in accents
Meant 0 be enheartening,
“You'll be all right in a moment or

wo.”
Her coloriess lips moved in a whisper
he had 10 bend ciese zp distinguish.

i ~
“YeaT"

“Please dent—eall aaxvbhody i=—"
“] wont, Dwee't werrs "

The lids gquiversd down owver her eves |

and her mouth was wrung with &5~ didn't want to be khown, so registered
| as Hugh Morten. They mistook me for
| vour husband. Do-you mind telling me
| how long it is since you've had any-

gulsh,
He stared, perpiexsd
He wanted ¢ 2o away quickir. dut

he couldn't ge:
=0 just wvet
She was in g
wlone, this delloan
defenseleas and Serwc

Ris qwn consent to do

omdition to be left
imd fragile child

Pt
L

| th

It seemed easy to conjecturs the hell |

of suffering she must bave passed
through befors coming to a 3strait of
tuch desperation

There were dul!
eyes red with weepinz, a forlorn t

1o her thin, bioodiess lips, a pitched
‘00K of wrelchedDess !lke s glaze over
her unhappy face, that told too plain

a story.

A atrange girl ip find in a plight like
her, he thoughi; not pretty, but quite
unusual, delicate. sensiiive, high-strung,
bred to the finer things of life.

This last was self-evident In the fine
simplicity of ner severely plain dress,
Over her hair, drawn tight down round
hes head, *he wore one of those knitted
motor caps which were the fashion of
the day.

Her shoes were silll wey and a trifle

| knock at the door distracted him.

|

bigs shadows b“m"‘l‘h | him an order for the kitchen, together

muddy, her coat and skirt a trifie more
than damp, indicaling that she had re-
turned from a dash to the drug store
not long before Whitaker had arrived.

A varlety of impressions, these with
others less significant,
his perceptions (n lttle
glance,

For suddenly nature took her in hand;
she twisted upon her side, as If to es-
cape his regard, and covered her face,
her palms muffiing deep, tearing sobs,

more than a

while waves of penl-up misery racked |

her slender little body.
Whitaker moved softly away.
Difficult he found it to guess what to
do: more difficuit still to do nothing.
His nerveg were badly jangled; light-
footed, he wandered restlessly to and
fro, half distracted between the storm

of weeping that beat gustlly within the |

room and the deadly, biind drum of the
downpour upon the tin roof bevond the
windows,

Since that twilight hour in that tawdry
hotel chamber no one had ever been
able to counterfelt sorrow and remorse
to Whitaker. He listened then to the
very veolce of utter woe.

Once, pausing Ly the center-table, he
ha ed to look down.

He saw a little heap of the hotel writ-

'3 r, together with envelopes, a
pen, & ttle of ink.

Three of the envelopes were sealed
and superscribed, and two were stamped.

The unstamped letter was addressed
to the p ietor of the Commercial
House, Whitaker nodded at this as if
to an acqualntance; he had expected
something of the sort.

Of the others, one was directed to a
Mr, C. W. Morton, in care of another
person, at & number on Jlower 8Sixth
avenue, New York; apd from this
Whitaker began to wunderstand the
singular manner of his introduction to

the wrong room. There's no gremt di-|

ference between Morton and Morten,
especially If written carclessly.

But the third letter caused his eyes
1o widen considerably. [t  bhore
name of Thurlaw Ladisins, Esq., and a
WwWall street office address.

Whitaker's mouth shaped a still-born
whistle

He was recalllng with surprising dis-
tinctness the fragment of dlalogue he
had abeorbed with inattentlve ears, the
previous afterncon, when he walted for
the elevator just outside the griliroom

of his club.
CHAPTER 1V.

I I twanging In sympathy with the

girl's sobbing — like telegraph

Mrs. Whitaker.
E lived through a long, bad quar-
ter-hour, his own tense nerves
wires singing In a gale—before he ven-
tured again to approach her.
In the interval his mind was

busy

with many thoughtis—thoughts strangely |

rew and compelling, wearing a fresh

coanuplexion that licked altogether the |

cvloring of self-interest,

He mixed a week drafi of brandy and
vater, and returned Lo the bedside,

The storm was passing in convulsive
gusps, even more wiely spaced, but sull
the girl hf’ with her back to him.

“If you'll sit up and try to drink this, "
ne suggested quietly, "I think you'll
fve! a good deal better.””

Her shoulders moved spasmodically;

otherwise he saw no sign that she
heard.
“(ome—please,”” he begged gently,

She made an ¢ffort to rise, sat up on
tiie bed, dabbed 4t her ayes with a sod-
den wisp of handkerchlef, and groped
Llindly fgo rthe glass

He offered It to her lips,

“What I8 It™ she whispered hoarsely.

He spoke of the mixture In disparag-
ing terms as to itz potency, until at
length she consented to swallow it—
teeth chattering on the rim of the tum-
bler.

The effect, was quickly apparent in the
color that came into her cheeks, falnt

but warm.
He avoided looking directly at her,
however, and cast around for the bell

push, which he presently found on the
wall near the head of the hed.
She moved guickly wfth alerm.

“What are vou going to do?" she de-
manded in 8 stronger voice

“Order you something to eat’” he
said. *“No—pleasse don't object. TYou

need food, and | mean Lo see Yoy get It
before I leave you.”

the |

!

crowded upon | him,

)
|
|
|

|

| he

If she thought of protesting. the meas-
ured determination In his manner de-
terred her.

After a moment she asked:

“Please—who are you?”

“My name Is Whitaker,” he sald—
“Hugh Morton Whitaker.”
She repeated the name aloud.

“Haven't 1 heard of you? Aren’t you

e to Alice Carstalrs?’

“I'm the man you mean,” he sald

?.:Iotly. “put I'm not engaged to Allce
rstairs.”

“Oh!™ 'Ptrplexily clouded the aFesn
that followed closely his every move-

ment. “How did you happen 1o—to find
me here?”
“Quite by accident.,” he repiied *I

hing to eat?”

She told him: “Last night.”

He suffered & sense of shame only
second to her own to see the dull flush
at accompanicd her reply.

fingers Itched for the throat of
Morton, chauffeur, Happily, a

C. W.
it no wider than necessary to

Openin
cate with the pell-boy, he gave

commu

with an incentive to speed the service.
Closing the door he swubg round to
find the girl had got to her feet.

“He won’t be long—" Whitaker be-
gan vaguely.

*1 want to tell you something.” The
irl faced him bravely, though he re-
used the challenge of her tormendted

*“1 think vou are rather fortunate,” he
suid =lowly,

“Fortunate™

H eshivered a little with the chill bit-
téerness of her cry.

“You've had a narrow but a wonder-
ful lutxy escape.”

“Oh' But I'm not glad.
perate’’ —

“I mearn.'" ha interrupted cooly, "“from
Mr, Morton. The silver lining =, you're
nut married to a blackguard.™

“Oh, ves, yea!" she agreed passion-
ately.

“And sou have youth, heaith, yvears of
life Lefore you!™

He sighed imaudibly.

“You wouldn't say that if vou under-
stood.” )

““There are worse things to put up
with than youth and health and the
right to llve”

“But—how can 1 live? What am I to
do?"’

“Have you thought of going home?"

“It i{sn't possible.”

“Have you made sure of that? Have
you written to yvour father—explalned 7"

“I sent him a specigl delivery three
days ago, and—and yesterday a tele-
gram. 1 knew It wouldn't do any good,
but I—I told him everything. He didn't
answer. He won't ever.,”

1 wans des-

A Coatimnation of This
Be

Stery WIN
Found In Tomerrow's
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other as a surgeon in the Ambulance
Corpa,

He has been one of the vice presi-
dents of the Medical Society of the
District, president of the Anacostia Citi-
zens” Assoclation, public speaker at
various functions and a physician to
the poor of the District. Congratula-
t'ons have been numerous today for
Dr, Watson from the citizens of the
town.

Seventh Day Adventists
Organ Sales $375,000

Sales of the official organ of the
Seventh Day Adventists, printed at the
denomination’s headquarters in Takoma
Park, amounted to upwards of 375,000
durlng the year of 1912, according to
reports made at the double session of
the Review and Herald Publishing As-
sociation held yesterday at Takoma

Park.

The morning s=cssion was given to
the address of weicome by the presi-
dent of the association, F, M. Wilcox,
and to the reading of reports from
agents in different sections of the coun-
try. The afternoon session was devoted
to the passing on the reports and nomi-
nations of officers. W. T. Knox, G. B.
Thompson, C. 8. Longacre, and H. R.
Salisbury were elected to fill the vacant
offices of trusteea,

Lina Peeved.

NEW YORK, Feb. 13.—Because he re-
fused to allow her to sing from the city
hall steps, Mme. Lina Cavallori called
Mayor Gaynor a “‘horrid old geezer.”

OB, JMES L WATSON
FFTYSEVEN TODA

Member ‘of Medical and Civic
Bodies Was Graduated From
Georgetown University.

VETERMN 15 TAKEN
T0 SOLDERS HOME

Robert Simpson, Who Was
Found Unconscious Beside
Body of Dead Wife.

Dr., James A. Watson, Anacostia
physiclan, and member of medical and
civic bodies of the District, Is cele-
brating his fifty-seventh birthday to-
day. Dr. Watson is a native of Staf-
ford county, Va., and came to the Dis-
triet in 1876.

He became connected with the Gov-
ernment Hospital for the Insane,
passed through all the positions there
as nurse, chief supervisor, clerk and
pharmacist, and studied medicine at

night. He graduated from the Na-
tlonal College of Pharmucy, of Wash-
ington, in 1883, and occupied the chair
of analytical chemistry later.

He graduated from the Georgetown
Medical School In 1880, since which
time he has been practicing mediclne
continuously. He held two commis-
slons under Grover Cleveland, one as
lisutenant in the Anacostia Rifles, the

Robert Simpson, the civil war veteran
and Treasury watchman who was found
il and unconscious beside the dead body
of hiz wife a month ago, was taken
yesterday tothe Soldiers’ Home, where he
probably will remain for the balance of
his 1ife: Mr. Simpson has been under
care of a number of Treasury officials,
headed by Captain of the aWich Co-
bangh since the day when police offl-
clals broken down the door of the Simp-
son home, T17 Twenty-second street, and
found the body of the dead woman and
the unconscious form of her husband.

Relatives of Mrs. Simpson are expect-
ed here today and they will witneks the
Interment of her body Iin a cemetery.
These relatives are Henry Willlams, of
Accokeep,. and Mrs. Cox, of Pomunkey.

———

eyes. “I—I have no husband.”
He bowed gravely.
“You're s0 good Lo me—" she econ-
tinuved brokenly.
. “Oh—nothing! Let's not talk about
e

“I must talk—you must tet m=. You're
50 kind, I've got to tell you. Won't
vou listen?” °*

He had crossed to a window. where he
stood staring out. *T'd rather not,” he
sald softly. *but If you fer—"" i

“l do prefer,” sald the volce behind:
“I—I'm Mary Ladislas.'

“Yes,” sald Whitaker.

“l1—I ran away from home last week—
five days ago—to get married to our |
chauffeur, Charles Morton—"'

She stammered and faitered. 1

“Please don’t go on, if it hurts,” he
begged without looking round.

“I've got to—I've got to get it over
with. We were at Southampton, at my
father's summer home—I mean, that's
where I ran away from

1 ™ )

“He—Charley—drove me over to
Greenport, and I took the ferry there
and came here to walt for him. He |
went back to New York in the car,
promising to joln me here as soon as |
possible—""

“And he didn't come?’ “Whitaker
wm{nd up for her when she hesitated.

“No."

“And you wrote and telegraphed, and
he didn’t answer?”

‘““Yes. How do you know?"'

“How much money of yvours did
take with him?’ Whitaker pursued.

Thers was a brief pause of astonish-
ment. ““What do you know about that?*
she demanded.

“] know a good deal about that type |
of man."' he sald grimly.

“I didn't have any money to speak of, |
but | had some jewelry—my mother's— |
and he was to take that and pawn it |
and get money enough for us to get|
married on.”™

“T pee.”

To his Infinite relief. the waiter [nter-

he

rupted them.
The girl in her turn went to one of the |
windows, standing with her back to the

room. while Whitaker admitted the man |
with his tray.
When they were alone once more he)

fixed the place and drew a chulr for;
her,

“Everything's ready,” he sald, and
had the sense not Lo try

to make his

tone cheerful. |
*] hadn't finished what 1 wanted to,
* sald the girl, coming back tn|

leaded. *'1 think things will geem— |
well, otherwise—when you've had some
food.” |
“But —" |
**Oh, please!” he begged with his odd, |
Lwisted smlile.
She submitted, head drooping and ecyes
downcast. ]
He returned w his window, rather|
wishing that he had thought to order!
for himeelf as well as for the girl, for |
it was suddenly borne strongly in upon
him that he himself had had little |
enough to eat since dinner with Peter |
Stark. |
He lighted a cigaretic by way of dull-:
ing his appetite, and then let 1t smolder |
to ashes between his Hogers, while he !
lost himself in profound speculation In |

& painstuking analvsis of the girl's/
position. |
Subconscliously he grew aware that

the storm was moderating perceptibly, |
the sky breaking. i

“I've finished,” the girl anpounced at
length.

“You're feeling better?”

“Stronger, | think.”

“Ja theres anything more——"

“1f you wouldn't mind sitting down.”

S8he had twisted her armchalr away
from the table,

Whitaker took a seat n litile distance
from her, with a keen glance apprais- |

ing the change in her condition and |
finding it not so marked as he hud
hoped. ; |
Sulll, she meemed measurably more|

composed and mistress of her emolions, |
though he had tp judge her mostly by
her voice and manner, so dark had It
grown In the room

Through the shadows he could see lit-
tle more than measses of light and
shade—blocking in a slender figure hud-
dled in the big, dilapidated chalr—the
pallid oval of her face an the darkness
of her wide, intent eyes,

“Don’'t,”” she cried sharply. “Please
don't Jook at me so"—
I beg your pardon. 1 didn’'t mean

“It's only—only that you male me
think of what you must be thinking
about me''—
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Specials For Friday and Saturday
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Groceries Priced to Pease‘

10c package
Fresh Creamery Butter,

PR s ooiew wnaiornis wovens

R

A pure sugar syrup unexcelled in

Trons,

Banquet Coffee, perlb. . .
Occidental Coffee, per Ib.

All our coffees are fresh roasted a
periority is  atiracting

Choice White Potatoes, per pk. 16¢
Quaker Hominy Grits, regular

Penn Mar Syrup, the new pkg.10c

Quaker Oats, reg. 10c pkg. .8Y5¢
L. C. F. Rolled Oats (sanitary

packng ) I Fancy S cured Hams, Ib. .18c || Four-string , each. .. .23¢
'he  superior quality of this article has been A tiele ef cepilonsl AtaHtY bk Superior in quality to miny brooms offered at
the subject of mueh cominent among our pa- An article of exceplional quality at a very W) centx,

Consumers’ Delight Coffee, Ib.25¢

wide-spread
among discriminating coffee drinkers,

Gambrill’s Patapsco Flour—
6-lb. sack........20c
12-lb. sack........40c

Pure Lard, per Ib.........12Y5¢

Picnic Shoulders, desirable

quality, per Ib..........12V5¢

Sugar-cured Boneless Break-

fast Bacon—
6 to 8 Ib. Strips, Ib. . 18¢
Sliced, per Ib.. . ... .20c

California Evaporated Peaches
(good quality), per Ib. ... .10c
Libby’s Hawaiian Pineapple,

The quulity of this article will please the
most exncting.

Extra quality California Lemon
Cling Peaches, per can....20c

Snappy Cheese, 3 pkgs. . ... .25¢c

Phila. Cream Cheese, 3 pkgs. .25¢

ceo. Tc

1-1b.
....37c

qualify,

moderate price,

Standard No. 3 Tomatoes,
3cansfor...............25¢c

Paris Brand Maine Corn, can. .11c

Royal Velvet Genuine Maine
Corn,percan............12¢c

Once tried, this article will be preferred.

Maconochie’s Genuine Import-
ed Kippered Herring—
Large can.......12V5¢
Smaller cans, 3 for. .25¢

Most economical and satisfactory article for
use during the Lenten season,

nd thelr su-
altrrl!‘u!:

XORTHEAST

J. M. Annandale, 1209 I street.
J. Ernus & Somn, 910 18th street.

D. T Batsom, 621 Seventh street.

Columbia Tea & Coffee Co, 1505 N,
SOUTHEAST

Brinkley Bros, 108 M strest.

6. E. Bohannon, 6356 Fourth street.
Brinkley Bros., 1181 Third street.
Brinkley Bros., 928 Fourth street.
James R. Tune, 230 11th st.

L eague of Consumers’ Friends

R. E. Roberson, Flith and A streets.

1. F. Allwine & Son, 500 Twellth street.
J. Brayshaw, ir., Sixth and A streets.

J. E. Diggle, Seventh and H streets.

Luther F. Hall, Twelith and 1! streeis.
Frank Mace, Seventh and'F streets.

Ruland & Howes, 14th and A strests.

L. F. Lusby, Eighth and East Capltel sis

E. A. Rollins, Eleventh and M streets.
H. C. Robersen, Ninth st. & 8. Carollua ara

B Free Delivery to Every Section of the Clty"-

PATRONIZE THE STORE NEAREST YOU

SOUTHWEST

M. J. Whelan, Third and C streets.

J. H. Goedrich, Eighth and F streets, .
H. T. Gover, Seventh and C streets. .
R. E. W. Schmidt, Eighth and D streetls..

A. G. Schmidt, Four-and-n-half and F sis

-

NORTHWEST

F. A. Dodge, Seventh and T streets.

0. A. Pendleton, 1336 Ninth street

A. ii. Pltt, Sixth and Q streets.

C. V. Sparrow, 806 North Capitol sireet
W. 8. Brown & Co., 1614 Fourteenih streel
J. R. Stone, 2444 Eighteenth street.

W. 8. Brown & Co., 1113 Fourteentl. street
W. T. Davis, Filfteenth and P streets.

C. Rammling, 312 Penna. avenue,

Cap. 8L

-

I'® SUBURBAN
F. M. Tabb, Hyatisville, Md

This Home-Made Cough
SyrupWill Surprise You
Steps Even Wheoping Cough

Quickly. A Family Supply
at Small Cost.

s 88 8 0 8 8 8
i L A e

that

Here is a home-made remedy
takes hold of a cough Instantly, and
will usually cure the most stobborn

or money promptly refunded, goes with

this recipe. Your 4 has -Pinex,
or will get it for you. not, send to
The Pinex Co., Ft. Wayne, Ind.—Advt.

___EXCURSIONS ,

From Foot of Tth at. nw, 6:43 P, M.

Norfolk & Washington
Steamboat Co.

RESORTS

Atlantic City, N. J.

Darlbovough- Blenbeim

ATLANTIC CITY, N. J.
Josiah White & Soms ©

AT LIBERTY
Sig. Antheney
the youngest leader

snuwn and his fa-
nous [talian

CONCERT BAND

Open for parks,
Fairsand Inpugural
parade, Commu-
nications to

I No young woman, in the joy of
| coming motherhood, should neglect
| to prepare her system for the phys-
fcal ordeal she is to undergo. The
| health of both herself and the com-
{ Ing child depends largely upon the
‘care she bestows upon herself dur-
fi:g the waiting months. Mother’s
Friend prepares the expectant moth-
| er's system for the coming event,
and its use makes her comfortable
during .1l tae ter.n. The baby, too,
| 18 * or- apt «0 ''c perfect and strong
i wher» th:: .notLetr has thus pre-
| pared lorzelf for nmature’'s supreme
function. No better advice could
be given a young expectant mother
than that she
use Mother's
Friend; it i;a a
medicine ‘hat
has proven Its lm
value in thou-
| sands of cases. Mother's Friend is
| sold at drug stores. Write for free
book for expectant mothers,
i SRADFIELD REGULATOR CO... Atitn. €5°
|
]

Fu

OUT OF WORK?
WHY DON'T
YOU LOOK UP

==

THE TIMES WANT ADS?

fly. Y couldn’'t buy as much or as
Mix mtol wr'im
one gran
one-half pint of warm water and stir
two minutes. Put 24 ounces of Plnex
:‘?ﬂcgn’mmm‘%ﬁ:wﬁ ¢
. . r-
fectly apd has a 1-
dren like it. Braces appetite
and s slightly which heips
m#o:m the 'W

Evenings. best seats, 25¢, 3¢, G0c
The “Reel” Event of the Season,

o AfricanHunt

Next Week—"The Great Divide.”

—

< '!c-h ﬂm
DAVID ISIA'(:‘"Hm
FRANCES
in “THE CASE OF BECKY"

NEW NATIONAL THEATRE
PHILADELPHIA ORCHESTRA
Leopold STOKOWSKI, Ceaductor.
THIS AFTERNOON at 4:30.
Eymphony: TECHAIKOWSKY Na & In B
Minor. Soloist: YHAYE, World"s Greatesc
e w = -

COLYUMBI

GEO. EVANS

- ights. 50c, 75c. SL ﬂ.ub“

tinees, 50c, Tic. 5L

The Theatrical Novelty of the Season.
Direct from its Six Months Run at the
Fulton Theater, New York City,
HARRIS & SELWYN, Inc, offers

TEYELLOW JACKET

A Chinese Play, Presented in the Chinese
5 Manaer.

VAUD

Most Beautiful Thealre In America
Attractions lhullln,! the 32 Theatres
Dally Mats.. e ves., 25, 50 & Wa
Fv Permission of Charies Frohman

Season's Most Extraor-

In ‘“The Twelve-Found ($80) Look.'"
by J. M. Barrie. Author of “FETER
PAN." &c. 7 Other Noteworthy Nov-
eities. Next Week—Hig %tcmular
Fun “THE DANCE DREAM
Jack Kennedy & Co. Frank North &
Ca. Maxim's Parislan Art Models, &c

TOMORROW ST 508

3 o"Cleock
LAST PERFORMANCE.

GRAND OPERA

CHICAGO GRAND OPERA CO.

LUCIA

WITH

and =il star cast.
Prices $200 to 3680, at T. Arthur
Smith's, 127 F St.—in Sanders & Stay-
man’s.

[1POLI'SL]

The Uest Stock Company in America,
THE POLI PLAYERS
In George M. Cohan's greatest comedy.
- i h-Quoick Walllugford”
With & Cast of #,
Prices, 5¢, bc, and 3¢ at night
Mstinee t(dally except Monday). *5c and b,
Next Week—"“The Warrens of Virginia."*
BMUKEKE IF CEU“M.\T‘I.\'EI
YOU LIKE I‘Y DAILY
The Season’s Seosational Success.
THE ORIOINAL
Billy Watson and His
Famous Beef Trust.
EXTRA TONIGHT, FEB. 1.
WRESTIL
AMERICUS vs. LEX
FRIDAY NIGHT—COUNTRY STORE.
Neat Week—TANKEE LE GIRLS,

GAYRTY

LEW EELLY == PROF. DOVE
and the

New Behman Show

Friday Night,
JOE TURNER wn. YOUNG OLSON
In a Finish Mateh.

Neat !‘_’ﬂ:llff"l'h_ Midnizht Maidens.”

DANGING ASEEMBLY DANCES,

Evary Thura, & Sat Eve
Sat') Rifles’ Armery. Conttauous danciag 1A
L

NG,
D PARDELLO.




